* The White Elephant *
Yazathingyan listened to this with a good deal of
scepticism. He had invented a story of a white elephant
to entice Thihathu to his death, and now he was told
that a real white elephant had been found. It seemed
most unlikely. White elephants were rare beasts. The
annals made it clear that sometimes two or three reigns
would pass without sight of one. He began to cross-
examine the cultivator. The man stuck to his story. If
it was true, then fate was making him a present of what
in popular opinion would go far to turn the usurpation
into a legitimate succession. He told the man to bring
in the calf at once.

Later in the day the creature was produced. Experts
were sent for and they found after careful examination
that beyond any vestige of doubt it was an authentic
white elephant.

Yazathingyan immediately waited on Narathihapate.
Telling him the story, he said: "Our anxieties are at an
end. An excellent reception at Pagan is now certain.
The sole problem is how to keep so young an animal
alive/

'Are no she-elephants in milk?' asked the King.
'I am informed', replied the minister, 'that there are
risks attendant upon putting elephant calves to females
other than their mothers/

'What shall we do? It is so important/ Narathihapate
was quite at a loss.

At this moment Queen Saw came from behind a
screen. She had overheard the conversation and said:
'It should be suckled by women. There are plenty of
wet-nurses to be had in the town. Offer a reward and
send out for some/
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